INCREDIBLE     CARNEGIE
Grate scot! I kannot spel the wurdz
That sizzle 'neath my brow
Sins A, Karnaygy spoyld the rulz
"We ust to hav in gramar skulz.
Glancing through an English review at Skibo one
day, Carnegie came upon an article narrating the
struggles parents in Scotland encountered in satisfying
their children's thirst for education. Thus came into
being the $10,000,000 Scottish Universities Trust. Half
of the $500,000 yearly income from the five per cent
Steel bonds was to be used to pay tuition fees of poor
students; the other half to improve the four Scotch
universities.
The universities were properly grateful. Andrew Car-
negie, who had left school at thirteen, was invested with
the proud robes of Lord Rector of ancient St. Andrews.
It was the first time in the five centuries of St. Andrews*
existence that any man, not a British subject and with-
out formal education, had been so honored. Andy was
proud as a peacock. The tubby little man with the white
beard and perpetual smile was a new type of Lord Rec-
tor to the students of St. Andrews. On Rector's Nights,
Andy sat around with the boys and told stories about
Bill Jones and other characters of his acquaintance. Peals
of laughter reverberated in the somber hall.
\ Carnegie duplicated the $10,000,000 gift to Scottish
funiversities with a similar fund, the United Kingdom
;* Trust, for the benefit of British and Irish universities. He
got a letter of thanks and an autographed portrait from
King Edward VII. Despite Carnegie's strictures against
the royal family, the King was anxious to renew ac-
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